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IN IRE SJLENT LAND*

Waking ono morning,
In a pleasant lsnd,
Jy a river flowing
Over «olden sand:.
Wbwnee tow ye, waters,
O'er y'osur golden sand f
Wa ama· flowing
llosa iba Wien* Land.
Whither flow ye, waters,
O'er yonr golden sand f
We go flowing
To the Silent Land.
And what ta this (air realm f
A grain of golden sand
In the great darkness
Of tbe »lient Lsnd. Jamkp ?p??ß??.
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CHAPTER ??..Continui!»»
rrSOM ADVASCX bUKETB.]

Attar the Ashleys bad left tbe Kectory. Mr. Cosmo
Douglas for bis part raised himself from the ?raea
where bo bad lain so luxuimusly pumng his cigar.
Isa was more amused than distressed by the confusion
be hsd brought among the«. Charley Ashley wa« bis
friend, bnt tbe affection had been chiefly on one

aide. It had been, as the other very well knew, a

distinction for Ashley, who was not distinguished in

any other way, to be knowo as the friend oí a per¬
sonage so much more bnlliaut and popular than
biostlf. Douglas bad been accustomed to smile
when he was asked by his admiral's ' what he could
sea ' in tbe good fellow who was neither clever nor

gay, aor rich, nor witty, and who had, indeed, no

particular recommendation except his cominees. It
pleased him to attach to himself this useful, faith¬
ful, humble friend, who was always ready to stami
np for him, and never likely to bring him into any
scrape or trouble. And he nad always been ready,
bet-ought, to do anything for Charley.to comb
bim for an examination, to write an essay for bun,
to ' poll him through ' any of the crises of % college
career. Battono so far r.s to curb bis owu fancy
for a girl who pleased bim beennse Charley bad set

bis afict'tions iu the same quarter, was a thing < 11-

tire'y beyond Cosmo's perceptions of tbe (lut ics ol
friendship. And when he saw the dismal looks of
bin frienu.hi* heavy dropping back upon the sym¬
pathy of Willie, his younger brother, who had never

hitherto heen b'scotifiiiaut, and tbe suppressed in¬

dignation toward himself of that younger ami al¬
ways jealous companion, he was more tickled than
grieved by it. Tbe idea that he could timi a serious
rival In Ashley never entered his thoughts.
or, indeed, that anyone should pay the slightest
regara to poor Charley while ho was by.
Douglas had, Indeed, so much coiií'ulctice in

the humility of bis friend that he felt his
own preference of any thing or iierson to ho a

unite sufficient reason why Charley should give it
no. 'He likes to give in to me,' was «that be bud
said on many previous occasions; and he was urial) e

to understand how any other adection could be inure

deeply rooted iu Ashley's boemo than that which
was directed to himself. Therefore lie only smiled
at what he supposed a inomnutary petulance. Good
simple soul ! perbups Douglas reflected bis f i ¡en.i
more that be was capable of being so badly 'hit.'
Bat vet be could scarcely realize the possibility m
it. Charley in lore bad not presented itself to him
as a credible idoa. It made him lutigli in spite ol
himself. And as for interfering with Chai ley I.as
if any one could suppose it possible that Charley
was a man to catch a lady's eye.
Cosmo's first visit had been at Christmas, when all

was new to him, and wben the revelation ol tite two
girls at Mount so full of life and movement, amid
tbe gentle stagnation of the pariah, had been the
most delightfulsntprise to the resigned visitor, who
bad eome as a matter of duty, determined to endure
anything, and make himself asTraeable to Charley's
friends. 'You never told ino what sort of neighbors
you had,' he bad said almost with indignati m.

:Neighbors! I told you about the Moutitfords and
tbe Wuodbeads, aud Lord Meadnwluuds, who is our
great gun,' said Charley tranquilly. ' You speak as

it they ware all the same.Monntfortls and Wood-
beads ami Smiths and Jones.whereas Miss Mount-
ford would lie remarked in any society,' D uigl.is
bad said. He remembered afterward that Charley
had looked at him for a moment before be repiten,
and had grown red; but all he had aaid waa, ' 1
didn't know that yon thought much about girls.'
All this passed through I) minus's mind as he stood
looking alter tbe two brothers, watching th mourn-

fulness of their march with an IriapTaaathl· sense of
the ludicrous. To see that victim of fate Icatiiug on
his brother's arm, dropping now and thenamelau-
cboly word or deep-heaved sign, mil walking
gloomily, as after a funeral, to the afternoon 'game,
was a eight at which tho most sympathetic looker-
on might have been excused for sunliug. ' I didn't
know that you thought muoh about girisi' Waa
there ever a more stupid remark 1 Ami how was I
to know be thought much about mils* Douglas
asked himself with a laugh, lit* conscience was

easily satisfied on this point. And be. hud come
dowu at the begtnniugof the lang vacation to see ?

little more of the Ashlev's neighbor«·. He could not

bul feel that it must be a relief to them also to
conversible being, an alive aud uwaks human cu-a¬

ture amid those scenes of rural life.
But now how far things bad gone ! Douglas had

been a mouth at the Kectory. aud aa bis eye· io-

lowed the two Ashley* along tho white SUn-SWepI
road aud away under the shadow of the paia Unes,
tbo idea came to him, with a curious sanse of ex¬

pansive and enlarged being, that the masses of foli·
age'-sweeping away toward the west, amiti winch
the two solemn wayfarers soon disappeared, would
one day, in all probability, be his own. ' No. by the

by, not that ; that's the entailed part,' he nani to

himself; then laughed again, this t.uio partly in

gentle aelf-ridtctile, partly 10 pleasure, and luiucd
is face tho other way, toward Lower UUord-foi

be bad made himself master of the whole particu-
lare. Facing this way. and with the laugh still on

bis lips, be suddenly found himself iu the presence
of tbe kector. who had come our by Ins own study
wiudow at the sight af tbe solitary figure on tbe
lawn. Douglas felt himself taken in the act.though
of what it would have been bard to say. He gu.-w
red ii spite of himself uuder the gaze of tho Rector'·
mild ami dull eyes.
'Have tbe boys left yon alone ? I can't think

bow tbey oould be so rude,' Mr. Asbley "aid.
' Not rude at all. sir. It u 1 who am rado. I was

lazy, and promised to follow them when 1 had fin«
islied my.novel.' Happily, he recollected iu time
that be bad been holding oae in bis baud. ' 1 am
going now,' he added. ' 1 daresay 1 «hull catch them
up before tbey get to the bouse.'

* 1 was afraid tbey wore leaving you to take caro

of yourself.tbat w not our old-fashioned way,' said
tbe clergyman. ' 1 wish you a pleasant walk. It is
a fine afternoon, bnt yon will find the road dusty. 1
advise yon to go ovar the meadows and loumi tho
lower way.'

' that la just how I intended to go.'
'Very sensible. The boya always take the high

road. The other takes you round by the lineeln-s.
much the prettiest way ; but it is longer round, i.ml
that i· why tbey never usait. A pleasant walk to

you,' Mr. Ashley said, waving his hand as he weut
back to the bous*.
Douglas laughed to himself as ho took the path

through the meadows which Mr. Ashley had indi¬
cated. The Rector had ne* a« yet interested hunnolf
much m what was going on. aad the simplicity with
which he bad suggested the way which tbe lovers
bad chosen, and which led to their trysting place,
amused tbe intruder still more. ' If lie bnt know I '

Douglas said to himself, transferring to tbe old
clergyman the thoughts that filled the mind of his
son, by a very natural heightening of his cwn lui-

tortauce. And yet, to tell the trulli, bad Mr. Asbley
aown.it would have been a great relief to bis

mind, ae releasing Charley from a gnat danger and
the parish from a possible convulsion. To know
tma, however, might bava lessened the extreme sat¬
isfaction with which Douglas set out for the m tat·
lug. He went slowly on across the green fields, all
bright in the sn shine, across tbo little stream, and
up the leafy woodland road that led to tbe Bieche*.
hs) haart pleasantly agitated, bla muid full of de¬

lightful anticipations. Aune beiseli was sweet to
htm, and bis conquest of her flattered bini in every
particular. Happiness, importance, wealth, an es¬
tablished plie« iu the world, were all corning to
bim.'inked hand in band with tbe lore· ami Joys
which surrouuded the girl's own image. He had no

fear of the consequences. Remorseless fathers were
not of his time, ouch media-val furniture bad inen

ajearedont of the world. He expected inching from
this meeting bnt aooeptaoce, reconciliation, love and
baoniaeaa

Tk.£5*?. IT.CKDEft TBT BBKCIf FR.

lrt.nii utÏT'JïS!·, * »tannini clump of tues on a

Ì*Z?%* míddU5 o1 «ha park. Tbey were re-

not imnao'a Ai''! Uuu1' Wa" abseut-wh.ch did
ggjgg" ID» Jin«!· parties were made up to

!=·£^.J^fJ**** »¿ka tneni in all lb·
??? sIssm·"1 Wf «* *?? beary round
them with the shedding of their own leave·, and
WhaatWswajnwtr· through their ¿labran* be.'Ï5d
.m^L.,.f ZVCJT* h »b«>wi like specks of

SAttlLtAîiOT^?Bk·»*· **wers. One
XoWÏÏFiïî it"-îLUL?o.i1,ae toimemorial. the
somTôf Uutm nalf.^.JSîr'ti 0ver wrtB »«"tials,
eletti«« «A«?01??!11' OT more· ftom tbe
HtSX^ZÌ &?*ßt. "°°* t,ie «oeotator looked
da^M.^0?·* ^«i»10* ·?«?ß it« gar¬den·, on the green terrsoe and the limes and Minld

aatf safe from all observation. When Donala· had
^ioÄ^neol>r fttbw'· '^tionTfbï.oîtjbe bad bidden bim eome to this spot to hear the
iMt?Jiher °?? totorvjew with Mr. fionntfori H·
jested bimsolf tranquilly enough nuder the lora?·
tree i« awsit her coming.. He wa« not too much a¿
iUtod to smoke his eigar. Indeed, be was not mneh
ß^todatelL He fiad no fear for the eventual
'iff*· iTra*'rtl. ml*ht no* ß0«1· immadiatoly. Ha
jUd not know that he wanted it to come immediately,
¿o love is ono thing, to marry another. Bo loot ae
¦ava· auro of Ano«, h· did not mind wailing for a
Tjw or two. And ha felt ha waa aura of Anna, and
VX¿ CM·, tretttuslly, of ber father too. CÓtiaa-
nü2S#K"A£*'{! *n,í wtftod, pleasod. m .???,G??**»& with the tittleUwlaatueas. To be rsoal ted

in too ordinary way aa a son-in-law. to kiss tbe
ladies of the bouse, and shake hands with the men,
and be told in a trembling voice that u wae Urn
choicest treasure of the family that wae being be¬
stowed upon him, were all tlnngí which ? man of
courage Baa to go through, and does go throngb
without flinching· But on the whole it was innre

delightful to bave Anne steal away to him out of all
commonplace surroundings, and make him sure oí
her supremo and unfailing love, whatever anyone
mixht ear.with, bien ettttmlu, the paternal blessing
in the background, to be won after a little patience.
Douglas was flattered in all bis wishes and fan« ies
by this romantic begiunina. lie would have the
good, he thought, botti of the old system of Invi
making and the new.Anne by herself, without any
drawbacks, willing to dare any penalties for his
S'ikc; hut at the end everything that wae legitímalo
and proper.se:tleinents and civilities. He liked it
better so than if it had b««en necessary to wind up
everything in a few months, and marry and be Bot¬
tled; ìnileed it pleased him much, being so euro as

be was of all that was to fol!<i\v. to have Ibi. little
secret and clandestin·» intercourse. Ile liked it. To
get Anne to «!o so much as this for him was a tri¬
umph : his vanity overllowed while ho nat and
watUvd lor her, though vauity was but a small Darf.
of his character. He reached that spot so soon, t!ia<
he Raw the beginning ot the 'game.' and ???-'s
white figure going hack through the flower garden
all blaziug with color, to tho Louse. What excuse
had sie been able to find for leaving them? Rhe
must have invented some excuso. And ht; saw tho
curate settling himself to that 'game'with un¬

speakable arau-.ment. He look his cigar from be¬
tween his lips to laugh. I'oor old Charley! bis b< ait
was broken, but be did his duty like aman. Be
watched him settling to his afternoon's work with
Gertrude WooUhead as his partner, aud laughed,
teeling tbe full humor of the event, and enjoying
thc tremendous serioustivHs witii which that sacri¬
fica to duty was inaile. 1 hen, while th«> gamo went
on in the bright foreground of the picture, he saw

the moving speck, of that white figure re-iaaoiug on
th. other side of the bon.se. aud advancing toward
him, threa«lira her way among the tices. It isa«

fer him that Atino did this, and he il was alone of
all concerned who could sir hete calmly pulling ilio
blue smoke aiming th«· branches, and Waiting for
his happiucsfi to come to him. Never was man more

elated, more fluttered, inore perfectly contented
With himself.
He threw tho cigar away wlicu she wa. within

a short distance ol the spot, utid went to motti t

with triumphant pleasure,
'My faithful Anno.my true love,' he said as he

met her. Aud Anno came tonimi lier eyes sblaing,
her lips apart w.th eagerne s. What a nice in« u

was! Notarne domestic reception and hubbub ol
family excitement could compaio with it. li···.
glad and flattered he felt that It wa* a clandestine
indulgence, and that papa hau is·¦ ? nig .111 il
thing by giving hn> conten». Then ??.·? sat down
upon the knoll, arm linked In ami. aud clasping
each other's hands. There was the peaceful bouée
within siiilit, ntitl the party on the greco t»rra
sorbed in their inferior amusement, In complete ig¬
norance, not lim ·. :;iu wbal romance was goma on,
scarcely out of their range of visian, under tbe trees.
All these experience.served to enhance the deligbt
of bis position. For the lit-t few minutes be al
tached les. Importance to the words which Ann«
said.
.But yon do not seem to understand t.ic. My

father will not «.ouseut.'
'If von consent, my darling, what «J« I w.uii.

nioret 1 an not afraid of four ?; '..< ..'
'Hut. (Ostilo.baten 1 vou are not real'.y paying

any atr.-.ii?«??.'
' Every attention, to tbe real matter In «i .·

I am readme that iu your eyes, iu your bauds* in
you altogether. If I am to» happy to take any un¬

tile of ilios·· vulgärer symbols, words.1
liut tb-y are not vulgar symbols, Vc , 1 am

happy, too. 1 urn not afraid <>t anytbiug. Du
Cosmo, yon unst listen, and yonmaat ...

My father ret ises his con ? at.1
'For li w itiigf h«· «ani with a .mile, 'I

should like to ? loso fon omeiliing for the ;
m being persuaded tu foi iweai myself, I think pap»
is rigbt, I should hold out aa luug asynu >ou

am faith iu toe delusion of tnvru.«
' It is no delusion,' said Atine, shaking her head.

'Vou most not think so. It is very eernm«. He in«

threatened me, There ww uo make-believe m ins

111?1?, de-loti.'
''threatenedyool Witbwhat! Ah! sotnonld I

if 1 thought yoii were fc«m.g to deaeri n.«·.'
' You will not -ce bow serious it ih' 1 do not be¬

lieve he will gtvo m, «¦ no·. He bl ed me
thiit if 1 petaeveri be will leave « rt-rythi
1« ave, away limn me.'
'Away trmu jrool ilut he bas no ? >wer to do that,'

.aid tbe young man. 'ill. skilful of him to ttv

y«nir Li:'hfulbeoa- -but be migiu bave Irk d it ü
coiiviwri .ml menus.'

Ye«, ?..· bas the power,' «aid Ann ! a r tbs
other part of tin« speech. ' lie baa power over ev

erytbing, except, indeed, tbe eutail; mai i li

ko will uo what be .aya My father w notan
a.1111U. - \ to irj my laithfulneas. Ili ?-. ·¦· >w me, foi
one tiling.'
'And knows vou ira« M ste« I.' aid Cos:no, looking

Hilini! iiic.\m in r la ? and .till (juilO ui.iiii,

b.V tile lielVH.
. Know. iba;. I am not «me to mv* wsi. 11«· knows

that veri weil. Ho bere le «HMtMlttling l'ir v..orneri¬

ons consideritton Ko Indeed it isnojoJci you
tana! noi laugh. Vit ..'üisí fan« whal is beton
sii.I Anne, eudeevonnj ¦: aud
half offended »v 1rs unbelief.

. 1 cannot taco your frown.'aaid Cosmo; ·;

me only thing 1 aio roaliv afraid of. Wba I iou«i ..

roailv 0 so atei? a. this I Dut theas hard
my darling, belong t.. ih«· fifteenth century. l'on
dou't J a·-1· 11 to Uli u.e that r· ?.

«lin; opio ih· u loom, andoaibs insisted upon aud
paternal curse. Bttored noti.'
? said 11 ?: ¦·'¦¦ being ahnt up in my mon ;

but it ? «|iii te erta ti,' si ni At. tie. with
'tit a p I oppose inni in tbi. point mv lather will
take ail tnat ougut to COOMl lo me and give I h
Koae.'
*Xd Rose!'g abada of dismay atole over c

fier, ·|??« I thought.'beaaid-l-ahAwing an tv-q
fati««· with the circumstances which sft»r, when
She thought of It, surprised Ann«.' I lineigli! Muir

forino« came from your mother, not from Mr. Mount·
? in) at all."
.And so It do*·. ; but it is til m his bands] mv

mothei trusted in my fafber entirely, -.s she was, of
emir·"·, «put* right todo.'

"As r must have be«»n the height of imprudence fn
permit her t«> ?? ? cried I krttglaa. suddenly reddening
with anger.

' How rould the truste« s be «.tt-ti looNT
So you. like the money, ¡ire entirely 111 Mr. Mount-
ford'a baiii'* !'

All nt otic* the tone had een«ed to 1>* I'nl nf ¡i

lover's intervie*·. Ann«·, startle«! and offended, tins
tin:* succeeded in drawing b*r hand out of Ins.

' toa,' she aid.wilh a chill of sorpme in her voie«,
'entirely in bis banda,'
What was coititi to follow t l'tider tli* great

beoehen boughs, through tbe warm hammer sun¬
shine there seemed ali at once to breathe a -.·. n.trv

gale which penetrated to th* bean,
This sudden clond was ditaipat'-d in .1 montant bv

another laugh, which rang almost too Inmll, among
the ireos. ' Well,' be said, drawing her aim through
bis again, and holding the reluctant band clasped
fast, 'what «f thai ? Bcause you are la his bands,
Anne, my own, do you ihiuk 1 am going to let you
SÜD <>Ut of minef
The sun grow warm again, and the .ir delicious aa

before. Two on one side, and all the world on

the other, is not that a perfectly fair divis-
ion 7 80 long aa there are two.if there should
come to be but one, tlu-u the aspect of every¬
thing is changed. Anne's hands clasped butw.en
twobigncroneet.il but disappeared from view. It
wonl'l be hard, vary bard, to slip ant of that hold ;
and il was a minute (.rtwab'-fore she regained posses¬
sion of what Cosmo bad called the vulgarersvmbol*.
words. Without recurrence to their aid between
propio who love each other, how much can be said I
'That is all very well,'said Anne at last, ' bnt

whatever we may do or say we, must come back to
tins; mv father has promised to disinherit mc,
Cosmo and he will not go back from his w«.rd.'

' Disinherit I the very word sonad* romantic. Are
we in a novel or are we not ? I thought duiiiht-tit
wan only a word for the stage.'

' Hut you know this is mere levity,' said Anne.
Rhe simlod in spite ef herself. It pleased ber to tbe
bottom «I her heart that he should take it so lightly
. that he should refnse to be friahteaed b.V it. \\«>
are noi boy and girl,'she said with diligili ful mv«

ify of repronl. ' VVe nvni think serions! ? ni u thing
which atler.t* onr intereel. so much. Ihe question is,
what is to be done ? '

Had she but known how keenly under his levitv
he aa« discussing that qm-etiiin within himself I liut
he went «n, still half laughing, as if it ware the beet
joke in the world.

' The only thing, so far as I can s*e, that is not fo

bo «lone,' be sani, 'is to obey pupa and give me no.'
' (Jive tip.1 would not givo up a dog,~cned Anne

impetuously ;
' and Coamo, yon I '

' I am not a «log; and yel Inooe sense, in Mr. Mount·
fnrd's eye· -What is it, Anne, that hedges you round
with such divinity, you landed peoplef Mount-
ford of Mount.it sounds very well, 1 confess.
And why was not I Douglas of somewhere or «il lier Î
It is vei ? huid upon you, but yet it is not my fault.'
*I lile von itifluitelv better," cried Ann*, with

prond f< rv«\r, that von are Doiiglaa of nowhere, hut
slami ?.pon yourself.the father of yonr own for¬
tune«. 1 hat is the thing to be proud oí.if one has
ever any rigbt to lie proud.'

' 1 have not achieved much to be prond of as yet,'
he said, shaking his head ; and tbsn there was

again a pause, perhaps not quite so ecstatic a puuse,
for practical necessity and tbe urgent call tur a

decision of one kind or other began to lus felt, aud
aiiencod them. It wa. easy to say that there was

one thing that was not to bo done.but after! Theu
for the first time iu her life Aune felt tbe disability
of her womanhood. This tells for little so long as

the relation, between men and women are sot iu

Question. It Is when these tic begin.and a girl,
who baa peruana taken the initiative all ber life.
Und. herself suddenly reduced to silence m face of
her lover.that the bond i. felt. What could she
gay or «uggenti one bad exhausted her powers
when ah. declared with such proud emphasis that
to give np wa. impossible. Then nature, which is
above all law, stopped in and silenced her. What
could aba do further* It waa for blm to speak.
Tho Aral aanaa of tbi. compulsion was both sweet
and painful to ber.painful because ,her mind was

overflowing with active energy and purpose which
longed for utterance: «west, at, tba sign and «rabo]
of a new condition, a union mora rwh amj
¿range iban any ladifltlaaUtj. «inni bad baaitatod

. f the rjuesfion, and
bi u.-!

h muto u Prole!
ime ro il·! li·· gaiuetl !

little in her life, and had not known what it wan to
wait. Now she bent her bead to the necessity in a

curious mar.a of feeling.bewilders«!, happy, a little
impatient, wondering and hoping, silent as she hod
never is all her life before been tempted to be.
As for Douglas be woe silent too, with a miieh less

delightful consciousness. In such circumstances
what are the natural tuiiigs for a man to say f That
what his love lias is nothing to him, so long as she

brings bini herself.that if there is only a sacrifice
of money in question, no money can be allowed to
stand in the way of Pappine*» ; that he has no fear,
unless it might be for her ; that In labor for her, to
mnke her independent of nil the fathers in the
world, is his first privilege; and that the only tinner
to be considered is, when and how she will make his
happiness completo by trusting herself to his care.

These are, no doubt, the right things for a man to
say, especially if they happen to bo tru«. bnt even

whether they arc quite Irne or not, as his natural
role require*. Then, on thoolh'-r Hidn. the woman

[ii slit has any sense] will certainly come in and im¬

pose conditions and limit the fulnessof Ihisncnlice :

so that, what by manaaline tmldusm of plan, and
feminine caution of révisai, something reasonable
ami practical la at last struck out. Hut the caution,

the repression, the prntlence, ought noi to be on

the man's aide, Nothing can be more dlerint t

thau tins great law. it become· the «TOBSS'J
to sec all the drawbacks, to bold hack, ami M
insist upon evi ry prudential condition, Dot to make
herself n burden njios him or permit him to be over¬
whelmed by hi· devotion, Hut it is not from his

sido that these suggestion· ot prudence can be
allowed tocóme, however strongly he may perceive
them. Perhaps it is ns hard npou the man, who see·

all the ditllfiilties. to l»e compelled to adopt this

parts as it is on the Woman, accustomed to land the

Way. to be silent at.ti hohl buk. Douglas was in
this predicament, if Anne felt all the mingled
penalties ans! privileges of tbe other. He must do
it. or else at knowledge biniseli a poor creature, And
Cosmo had nul the s .¿li esl In lutatimi to app «r ¦

poor creature in Anne's eye* Yet at the same lime
he lelt thai to jimttose to this imjwtti me girl, who
was capeóla of taking Inni at bm word, that she
should marry Inni at once in face of her father's |
menace, was maUiies·. What was be to dot He
. .it -ile it .for moro minutos than Anne's Imagination
.perorad. Her heart began t.> sink, a wondering
pang to nuke its ¡I felt iu ber breast, pol for borseü
mi much .:- for bim. VVae be about to fail to the

.ncyf to show himself ppnn pareil lo meri il *

\v he, pould II ?»· possible, more concerned about
Ihe loss 01 Ine mm SJ liian 1 ' ? llf ·'

II.·!.· am I in a nice predicament,' he burst forth
¡if last, 'what am l lo s,.>· to yon f Anni
who liave Ivi brought up to wealth, who
bare known nothing bnl luxury. .··h.it r I

¦,· to you t Is it to be my nan lo
mu down t" poverty, to limit your existence!
Ì wish t-i ??:??· ? !'···,,·?,??.-? d.i'ii. lov¬
ing yon, whi h Heaven knows many a better man

iUu*t ',.·; i .m intruder whom yon did
it a year ago.au interloper.'

There - r ?>· s m which there i«. no policy
like th Uh. Ann·· lirld up ??·t h.r
¦too him ? ? in· ? ·?; on, sci timing softly, l'osino,

r* In various Iones of reproach and horror.
Then ¡if lasl ibe stopped him prat tically, by putting
on· nf tor iiaiuis ui ? ? Im mouth, an action which
si, -1 lier blush -iu over with leuder agiUiiou,,
in and shame,
'How can j ··: ssy snch things" Cosmo I I will

ni.'
1Am I niijthi c but an Interloper 1 ITm· is any

m n w.ir. li callmu .? man lo lei you icrifli; ; ourself
to him, Ann G

thai waul lo throw mo

0>'t.' sl c .1 il,
Tbl inblfttd the frigie ?? ?

pur I,lili In He Ql
t·· he gem f on wh

and
ell ? hai to

s.ij .1 i'-ii'l tit it tilli il h ,??

with ¡iliirm. V\ h¡ ha he hi
himself t The inelinr.fiai is ol courtship may go on

ti« rer In?· been
¡?· kt t| aud giveo, - sion mm : b

to. However, n la always easy to an-
·.·. r .? ;-??? when ihr nttep* such words as tin-s,·.
He In il tl < i··· il diffi nil ig her lead,

- I up ti.«· t. Ik thai tho
kt I "?

t!. i-i. .1 into
thatvago¦' rhere In : steps
were I renili · t." the lirai time, And she bad so

Bin 11< though he is so ilo '.

a) be end .f !.
ihr while ?? ·, I nl

II I. dow
up m

alai iu.
' They have fill imo is nvi r. How

will Ii
Il ? bes

bangio«
lumi
ber
ani! peire!ved ke.

Usar Ani m tins
be ....J. '¦ hai -

'

' D.i ; but I must go
h um .'

. An -t' ?···, and Ii.it.
? :. ih

I be mi -in· s ml, «ril h

' tintili. ?-

Hiere lili)
? I.«I i|

I 1
-

?
¦· ¡II.e.

Veil
!

.u. I in lim]
.To I. in lli'l eilt!,

sngry. · ?·> what f If you bars my heart with you
ami i iy thoughts is not ti tibe beet puri et hiél

? ¡?- Amuí will I»· lb" ?p?-

? ? n ·. im' the oatslde of her which must stai
'Iti want the un", de t.". Ah,

?) h. re, il 1 tullid ¡in si ante like
Cbsrley Ashley (pour .filo ? th Hui y.m lortet thai
1 ?????? go sway.1

I ii'ii't loru'i it. When mu ; yon g>î' she
«auk her voice a little and drew closer to bin
looked at bun with a cloud ratingovor her lure.
lie masi go, tuero uss no eluding thai
taiuly, ami to tm ik of it was like think
ing ni dying.yft ol a s*et> death to be borne
boroicall] ior ibe sake each ol each, nini
speedy brighi reanrteciioain nrooptwt: butti ·.?
be en ezUaetion ol all the delight ol iniog so lung
.a it lasted, Coatm/a mind waa nul to elevated a»

Anni·'-, nor hm imagination mi inspiring, but the
look ol rlsvonary angmah and darkness went tobu
heart.
? don't deserve it,' b· rned with a broken voiee;

which was verv true. Thou reeorering faimeelf, 'Il
would not do lor im· to Innrer aiter what has ?
between your father nml me. It Will be a terrible
wruica, und without knowing wben we are t.i meet
again, Lore, il most be before Saturday,' be »ad.
They were standing ciom·, m ry close together,

clasping each othei's handa, Two tear· came into

Anne's eyes, «rent lakes of nioistnree tint (ailing,
tluniuh litimming over. Hut she gave him surtía
smile as was all the sweeter rntloeted in them. H>
Triday, then.we musi make up our minds what we
are to tin.
His lcars anil doubtfulness yielded for Ihe moment

tonn Impulso of reel emotion, 'linw am ito live
without yon, now that i know voti G he said.
'Ynu will not be without ine, t'osino 1 Did I not

not tell you Un· best nf mo would be with rotta!·
wayst Let us boUi think with all our might what
will I»· In st.'
? know what I ubali feel to )>o the. beat, Ann·.'

He Hsid this with a little fervor, suddenly Doming lo
see.as now and then · man does by a Sttdden in¬

spiration, entirely contrary to bis Judguiout, »Ut
would be his only salratiou. '1'lns ana« ared Inn am

poos far iieiu-r thau an.> cleverness be could bare
invented, She sliuok her head.

' Wo must no! Inaisi mi choosing the. hnppiest
;.y,' «tu· sud. ' We must wait.In every way. 1
a suro that to wait is the only thing wi-can ilo.'
'Certainly not the happiest,'lie »aid with em¬

phasis. J bere is no reaaoa because of th »t inter¬
view with your father why I shntild not com· t<> say
good-bye. I will eome on Prlday publicly ; but to¬

nn.now, Anne, to-morrow, hen; ... )
She «ave inni bor promiea without hesitation.

There had been no pledge agaiust feeing hin. asked
or given, and it was ludup n^.sliln that I hey should
settle their plans. Ami then they parted, be, iu tbe
agitation und contagion·enthusiasm ol the moment,
drawn oloeur to tho girl whom he bored, hut did aol
understand, nearer knowing ber than be bad ever
been before. The impulso kept linn up as ou bor¬
rowed wings as far as tho inclosure of the park.
Then Cosmo Douglas dropped down to earth, ceased
to retlect Anne Mountford, aud became himself, bho
on wings which were her own, ami borro wed from
no ono.wings of pure visionary passion, devotion,
faith.skimmed through the light air homeward,
her heart wrnng, her sweet imagination full of
visions, her courage and constancy strong as for life
or death.

CHAPTEtt V.-EXPLANATIONS.
It is an awkward anda painful thing to quarrel

with a friend when he is staying under your roof ?
though in that case it will no doubt make a breach,
and he will go away, which will relievo lyou, eveu

If you regret it afterward. But if there I· no

quarrel, yet yon flud out suddenly that you have a

grievance.a grievance profound and bitter, but not
permitting of explanation.the state of affaire Is
more painful still, especially If the friend u thrown
into your special society, and not taken from youhy
the general courtesies ef the house. It waa la thla
unfortunate position that th· young raen at the
Kectory found themselves on the evenlna that fol¬
lowed. There waa nobody in the house to diminish
the pressure. Mrs. Aebley had died eome years be -

fore, and the rector, at that time left much alone, as

I both hi· aana were aoasnt at school and university,
II had fallen Into the natural unsocial habits of a

^eoilurr. H« had beta obligad to make life bearablo

fer himself by perpetual reading, and now bo conld
rto little but read. lie was cry attentive to his
outv, vwiting huieick paru ' '"mera with the regu¬
larity of clockwork. ßp.? no: mufîh more warmth;
but when he came in he went to bis study,
and even at table would furtively bring a book
with him, to be gone on with if
the occasion served. Charley and Willie were-· ..~?^..,, maitu, vtiaitry »nu «t uno we.ro

resigned enough to this shutting out of their father
irom the ordinary social intercourse. It liberated
them from the curb imposed by his grave look* and
?! i.6" ?.

^e kad always been a silent man. Now
that he. had not his wife to speak to, utterance was
a trouble t<i him. And even bis meals were a trouble
to Mr. Ashley. ?ß would have liketl his tray brough'
into his etndv among hie liooks. which was the aule¬
nti habit ho had falleu into wbon he was left to oat
the bread of tears alone. He gave up this gratili a
lion when tbe boy. ware at borne, bat it eoet him
somethi'ig. And he painfully refrained even from a
nook wnen there were visitors, and now and then
during the; course ot a meal wnnld make ¡t solemn
remark lo them, lie was punctilious altogether
about strangers, keeping ? somewhat «lumai watch
i" ape that they were nut neglected. Thw it was
Wbich bad hronglu htm ont of his stmly when ho
saw Douglas alone upon the lawn. ' In your mother's
Time, he won Pi ?a?, ' this wns considered ¦ pleasant
bonsetostuy at I bava given up asking people on

--¦ ·- f> '"I , H"l Uit't litt Ulti jmto'1 ?? ? ur« ? \t-

itigoil Ills trouble., The friend wlm had prove«! a
traitor to lutti lud hec-u his leader, the lirit fiddle,
in every orchi itra where Charley Ashley had pro¬
duced hin solemn bass. All this made the .tate of
Aft airs more intolerable. In the evening what
coniti they do 1 I hey bad t > smoke together in the
htl le rien apportioned to this occupation, winch tbe
reetor himself detested: for it raioed. tn wind up
«? those miserie«. ?? I-mg uh it was fin*, talk
coni be eluded by stiollMg about t1 e gard« ? ; but
In a little room, twelve fed t>\ eight, with their
pip·-« in ami everyth'og ealcalatcd to moke the
contrasts of the broken friendship seem stronger,
whatconld be done! 'Im· three young men sat
solemnly, each in a corner, pufling lorth cloud, of
serious «smoke. Willie ha«l got ¦ Graphic, and
was tiir'iinir it over, pretending to look at the
pictures. Charley sal al tbe open window, with his
!i"i',v leaning upon th* «ill, gazing oat into tbe

blackness of tbe raiu. A, fur Doiifclaa. he tilted Im
rhair hack on its hind legs, and looked jn-ti as
usual.a smile even hovered aboul in·* mouth. He
w.. the offender, but there was no sens« of gmit
i" lis untili. Tbe cl.1 which had falle on

relationship amused bim instead "I »-Ting
bias. It wrapped Charle« Ashley into the profound-

¦¦'in. Min» was innocenti but it rather ex¬
hilarated the culprit. Ten minutes bad passed, ami
noi a word had been sani, which was terrible to the

ol tbe bouse, but agreeable enough to tln-ir
gu «'. Ile h ni so much to thiuk of¡ and what talk
Could be so pleasant as his own thoughts! ceri ini.
noi poor Ashley's prosy talk. II- swayed bin
hick ward now and theu on bis chair, aud played a
tune with In« lingers on the ta1 de; and a suri« hav¬
ered abolii bis mouth. 11·· h ul passed another In ir
under the Bes-cho« lief«ire thu mm came on, and
ev ything '·:?«? been settled to his satisfa tioo. II"

ike any hold pro
yet In ?,a.! ii.-u argned with and sweetly persuaded

be bad rjggeated the rauhest Instantaneous
H« mild mu bnl ??. ih it he ha I m

this \' iv cleverly,ami lie was pleased with himself
ami happy, He did not want to talk; h« had Anne
to think about, ami all her tender confluence*, aud
In r 1"· ks at i> .?, « altogether,
love an) man might have been prond of. Ami no

ii r* '¦;-,'¦'· ition ivould wear awai, II-·
ie uneasy abolii tbe issue. In these

days ..?.· wn.v in wh rh sn li a thing can
t mi'. And. with ii

ni bs iner, be .- ml to tiin.-.-l! that Anne
won:.I il i mit. 6 th it Was

to li if '-.
¡some lulling circumstance here attracted Cosmo's

atti:.tin to tbe verv n -nid. a« be said to him-
alìairs. A Mis moth, tumbling

m ou irr light at the ttnl/c.
alo.*¦¦· ?.?· I.··.I the light out, burned oil its wings,
pn n unii. ih-, and fell with ? heavvThiid, coi

·. ni«m the il· ¦·!. l'ho« unite, whose life
ngs m .» perpetual «?¬
\mg insects, '¦¦

bisglooui hv tins or, e and rapio ?

lrage«ly. Ile tu « it hall round, gave a

m by was '·"' 'un.···t nu lin
.in. I'p<m tat* an ill-

kill -· ? Inugbti r. si : !
.? Uaf are >«>u s«i

r ·, whom th·
? tall upon ami

..Ilo.' be! ween til.· t ,v

Ioj .o il his pal toni.UiBar.ee

?mil ? if!' Hut Vt illie
jlll'tl e-l i||t tin il li I is,' ??ß

Why should one be so frightened
nf u.ß iui'ii ? ? «inij'r knew what yoo othci fellows

in do, but I afii going nut.'
And we are going to d n · it <>¦·'.' ·! Cosmo, -?.

..¡ the
«hoii.id resumed hi. former altitud*, with

bi re, ? m I« ilou't lical n.

' Iioni ! ? ? .' - it yon mean. Y.thine.'
said ihe enrate, turning bisiie.nl round once more,
bui siili w.th In« eyes hi··«! on the raw.

me in, ti ¦ u, sud pul it iato ·· liniild
greatest criminal witlinui hear«

fon think en. vhv shouldn't t»n own

u ' u shows m every look.yoo thing 1 bave stood

.Jio,' kr !i|) went oui
e. hi« big eyelids dr.

'? i¡ neu, got much <>f a wi- the parish, that's
abolitali, 1 don't .e«· how you emid tie lac aio
damavi
.?.e ii ,. ?..· .-, Charley f If yon had

...en u mio your 'OUbdenceyon may be sure

I would never have goue again.! yon.whatever it

might nave co-t n ?·.'
I :t iid like 10 know what yon are talking

.bout,'the oiber said, diri.g ins bands iato tbe
iot bis pocket, and tntumgto the raiu o.ico

mote.
'Would yonl I don't think iti and it «¦ no good

naming iiaau «. l.·» I. In re. Will you believe me if

taaj I never nie.nl to interfere! 1 never lound
nut ·.«. h it \t is in V'iiir Blind till it was to» late.'

1 lieu'l ktiiA thai there is anything in my mind,'
Charle) sani. 11«; wa. boklliig oui with ail hi.

t, but the fibre, of hie heart w.r. giving way.
an.? ti * me melting. To be sure, bow should anyone
have I. it ul out ?* llu«i it not been bidden awuv at the
wr, bottom of his Inatti Anne had never sus-

it, bow sbollii Cosmo f li* w««nld net even

turn hi. bead to apeak ; but he was gong, going!
be felt it and Douglas sow it. Ihe oft'·· u der gut up
at d laid hi.« bain! on lb«: hiioulilcr of his wounded
Ins-mi.
'Id rallier have rut oil m ? band, or tagged out

my heart iban wound you, Charley; but I aaver
ill it was too late.'

All tins, perbapa, was not quite true; but it was
trui.enough. Douirlaa dui Bot waul toiiuumU ; ho
liked his faithful old retainer. A bird in tho hand
-that bliiiw.ni worth something, though perhaps
not so much as lain, worth of the two who are In
tue bush; ami ho is a foolish man who will turn

away the certain advantage of frieudabia for the

chamo ol' love; anyhow, tbe address w.ul entirely
into (lie simple, it wounded, heart.

¦ 1 didn't mean tosbow 1 was vexed. I don t know
that, fm vexed.a man is not always iu th« fame

disposition,' be haul, but his Vole« was changing.
Douglea patted him on the shoulder, and wont, back
to his heal. ., ..- , ,«¦»

' You needn't envy me.much.' said Dsticlas. We

dou't know m bat's to como of llj the iallier wont

hear of me. lie would have had nothing to siy to
you either, nnd think what anuiiBLiiit would have

made iu Ihe parish. And thoiu'a the rector to tniuk
of. Charley-', , ...

' i'erbaps you ac right,' Charley «¡mi. with a great
heave ef his shoulders. His pip«· had gone mit. As
he spoke, In- got up slowly, ami cuine to the table to

look l,,r tho mutches. Cosmo Ir-ihtod one, and hç <l it

OUI !.. him, i.s.kiiiK «m with interest while the soleiuu

procese oi rekindling waegone through. Cluirleys
la.·, lighted by the Mlful flame aa be Dulled, wa«

stili as ulema as if H bad hum a queatipp of lite
ami death ; and Cosmo, losking OB, kept his gravity
no. \Y inn Uii* act was accomplished, tuo curate

? mIciic.; gnppcd his inonda baud, aud thus peace
m s made. Poor, laitbful seul; bis heart was still
as heavy as lead.but pain muh posalble.ihoiigh strile

wa. oot posaiblr, A load was takcu od his lioucet
breast.

. IV seen it coming.' he said, pufling bartlerthan
was.otMtiiil. ? oughtn't tu haTolelt it so much.
Aftrr all. wliy should I grumble t I nover could
huv'i been too man.' . . .,

.donare a far bettor follow than I am,' cried the

o' her. with a little burst of rsul fspliug. Wiarley
? itrexl and pulled, with much exertion. Ihe red

gisam of the pine aot reu er ted under hie shaggy
;y throws in souioüuug liquid. Theu ho burnt into

nu insteady laugh. _A__«_M_^A
. Vou migot as well fire a damn haystack as light

e pitv that's goue out,' was the next sentimental re¬

liare » oigar t' eald Cosmo, tenderly produoing a

caso ore of his pocket, with eager benevolcnoe. And

thus taeir peace was made. Aime'e name was no

mentioned, neither wna there anything said but

these vagus allusions to the state of. aflairs gener¬
ally. Of all things in the world sentimental expla¬
nation ? are meet foreign to the intercorse of young
EnglisJimen with each other. Hut *b« wtllto
Aafley wtornsd. very wet» opd with an inolpusnt
S'lii hie heod>om the »«patteut flight
he h*: mad^ be wae pun .bed for his
cowardly abaadomnant of an, nnp.***1"^.^¿[\°?
by Hi-ding hU brethar with the old bonda laftttad
uptmihlnT.ioiinTetely restored to Ms old devoUon
ïnd à.bîaetion t« Säuno. Willie wlixt-d to bed soon

öfter kicking off hat boot, with an wiergv which
Aio" of wrath. 'Thefool,·be said to^mseift
while the reconciled nair carried on their tobacco

and the r reunion till far in the bight. They were

not conversational, however, thongb tbay ware

reconciled. Conversation wa* not necessary to the
curate's view of social happiness, and Cuerno was
glad enough to go back upon hi» own thoughts.
While Ulis was genie on at the Reotory, Anne for

her part ivas submit t'ug to a still more severe course
of interrogation. Mrs. Mountford had discusseci the
question with herself at some length, whether she
should take any notice or not of the domestic con¬

vulsion which bad occurred under her very eyo
without having been brought openly to ber cogni¬
sance. Her husband had of course tolti ber all
about It: but Anne had not said anything.bad
neither consulted her stepmother nor sought her
sympathy. After a while.however, Mrs. Mountford
sensibly decided that to ignore a matter of such im¬
portance, or to make believe that she was uot ac¬

quainted with it, would be equally absurd. Accord¬
ingly she arranges! that Roto should be sent for
after dinner to havo a ire« tried ou: which was

tloue, to that young lady's great annoyance and
wrath. Jlut Mrs. Worth. Mi's. Mnuiitfurd's
maid, w:i* not a person who could be defied
With impunity. She was the goddess of Fashion,
La Mode im personified at Mount. Under her orders
slio had a niocc, whoeerveilai munito Anne and
Kose; and these two together made the dresses of
the family. It was a great economy, Mrs. Mount¬
ford sani, and all the county knew bow completely
successful it was. Hut to the girls it was a trouble,
if an ail van tags. Mrs. Worth studied their ligures,
their ? ein ??!» ? ions, aud what she cal led their ' hidious-
inoraaiea . but sue did uot study the hours that
were convenient for them, or make allowance for
tbeir other occupations. And she was a tyrant. If a
heiielicent on«. Ko Kose had to go, however lotb.
Lady M natio«Intuís was ab mt to give a fete, a great
gai den party, at wliich all 'the best people' were to
be assembled. And a new dress was absolutely
necessary, ' Wouldn't it do In the morning ? she
plesded. Rut Mrs. Worth was inexorable. And so

it happened that her mother bad a quiet half-boor in
wbiob to interrogate Anne.
The drawing-mom was on the side of the house

overlooking tin: bower-garden ; the windows, a great
row of them, Uus!i with tho wall outside aud so poe-
lesaiog each a little recess of its own witnin, were
all open, admitting more damp than air. and a chilly
freshness and smell of the earth instead of the
scents of tbe mignonette. Tbero wer» two lamps at
different' ends of the room, which diti not light it
very well: but Mrs. Mountford was economical.
Anne had lit the candles on tho writing-table for her
own use, and she was a long way off tbe sofa on
which her stepmother sat, with her usual
fitly leiskcL of neatly-arranged wools beside her. A
little time ?tseed ?» nnnroaea quiet, disturbed by
nothing hut the suit steady downfall of the ram
thl ngn the great open »paco outside, and the mom
distan I sound of pattering npon tbe trees. When
Mrs. Mount futi said 'Anne,' her stepd:iu^hter did
Hot Inar her at first. Bnt t here was a slight mfrac-
tion ol the air, and she know that something hud
been said,

' Mid you «peak, mammut*
' I want to speak to you, Anne. Yes. I think I did

.ay your name. Would you Bind coming bee for a
little f I want to say souiettuiig to you while rinse
is away.'
Anno divined at once what it must be. And she

wus not unreasonable.it was right that Mrs.
Mountford should know; how could she help tint
know, being tbe wife of one of the people most con¬
cernedf And the thing winch Annecbiefly objected
to was that her stepmother knew everything about
Inr by a sort of back way, thus arriving at achui-

a knowledge not honestly gained. It was not
tbe stepmother that waa to binine, but the father
and fate. She rose and went forward slowly
tinmigli the partial light.reluctant to be ques¬
tioned, yet uot denying that to ask was lb, Motiut-

i^lit.
' I -nt her away on purpose-. Anno. She is toe

young. I don't want her to know any more than
can be helped. My dear, 1 was very sorry to hear
from your lati.er that yuu had got into that kind of
trouble ? soon.'
? don't tbiuk I have got into any trouble,'said

Anne.
. No, of courte I inpppose yon don't think so; but I

have h 1 more expt rienee Iban yon bevo, and I am
sorry your mind ib*nld have been disturbed at

'Do yon call it so very soou*" said Anne. ? am

twenty- ine.'
"Bo you arc ; 1 forgot. Well ! bul it ¡3 always too

soon when II is not suitable, my dear.'
'It remain· to be seen whether it la not suitable.

mamma.'
'My lore! do ymi think so little of your father's

opinionf That ought tocouut above everything.
las, Anne. A gentle.nan is far better able to form

?-,ton of another gentleman than we are. Mr.
Douglas, 1 allow, U good-toektog and well bred. I
? In» him well enough myself: but that is not all.

isl acknowledge thai is not half enough.'
'My lather teems to want a great deal lea·,' said

Ann ; 'all that heaakais about his family and his

"' .; important particular·, Anne ; howeverro·
inaniic you must be, you may see that.'

'1 am not romantic,' said Anne, growing red. and
resenting tbo Imputation, as waa natural; 'and I do
notdeuj they arc important details: but notcnrely
toll" Brat as the only things worth
curing for.wbtoh is what ruj lather doe».'
'V bal de you consider things the worth caring

for, dearf He reasonable. Looks f said
Mrs. Mountford, laying down her work
upon her lap with a benevolent smile.
Ob, Anne, my dear thild. at roar ago we aro

always told that beauty is skin deep, but we novel*
? ?? t? it. And 1 am not ono that would say very
ti it-It in that reepect. 1 like bandeóme people my-

it dear, ili ;'.r. as life go··» on if you Lave
nothing luit looks to 'rust to.!'
? aattire you.' sani Anne, vehemently, succeeding

alter two or three attempte to break in, ? should
dtspiso myself if I thought that beauty was aiiv-

tluug. It is sluMMt as badaa money. "Neither tbe
one nor t be other is j ourseii.'
Ob, 1 would not go so far as that,' said Mrs.

Monutford, with indulgence. 'Beauty is a great
deal in my opinion, though perhaps it is gentlemen
that think mo·! about it. Huf. my dear Anne, yon
ure a gul that bat always thought of duty. 1 will
do you the justice t«· say that. You may have liked
your own way, but even to me, that bave not the
in«.t clami upiMi vim, you have alwavs been very
good. I h"iie you are inn going to be rebellions now.
Iou must rem.ber that your lather's judgnwnt is
far more mat urn than yours, lleltums the work!.
Il·· kunwH what men are.'

So long as ho dt*«s not know.ore thing.' said
Anne, indignantly, what can all thai otber informa¬
tion matter to met'
'Ami what is the one thing, dearf Mrs. Monutford

n.lltl.
Aune did not immediately reply. Pbo went to tho

nearest window and closed if. for «beer ueccssity of
doing something: then lingered, looking out utsm
the ram and tin- darkness of tho night.

* Tbank yon, that is quite right.' said her etcp-
tnother,1 I did uot know that the window was open.
Mow damp it is, aud how it rains. Aunt·, what ?
the im· thing» Perhaps I might be of some use if
\ mi weald tell me. What la it your father does not
know V

Me,' said Anne, coming slowly hack to the light.
Her sliglit whit·? figuro hail tbe pose of a tall
lily, so light, so linn, that its very fragility looked
like strength. Ami lier face was full of the con¬

stancy upon which, perhaps, she prided herself aiu¬
ti·.the loyalty that would uot uivc up ? dog. as ehe
had said. Mrs. Monutford called it obelitiacy, of
roin>e. 'But what doe· that matter,'she added
witb como vehemence, 'when in every particular
we are at variance f 1 do not think as be does in
anything. What be prizes I do not care for.and
what I tin»«.-'
'My dear, it is your father von are speaking of.

Of course he must know bettor thuu a young girl
like you.'

Mamma, it is not bis happiness that is inv< red¬
it is mmc! and 1 am uot tuen a young girl.1 »m of
ago. How can he indire for mo m what is to be tbo
chief thing in my life G
??????.'said Mrs. Mountford kindly.'this young

mnu is almost à stranger to yon.you had never seen

hitn a yoar ago. Is it really true, and are yon quite
stiri! that this involves the happiness of your life?
Anne mule no reply. How otherwise* alie said

ineignantiy in her heart. Was she a girl to deceive
hersslf in such a nnttter.was she. oso to make prc-
u-statioasf Sim held her head highly, erecting her
white throat more like a Itly than ever. But she
said nothing. What was them to sayf She could
not speak or tell anyone but herself what Cosmo wna
tu her. The sensitivo blood was ready to mount into

her cheeks at the mero limatimig of hie nrim >.

Mrs. Monutford shook her head. 'Oh, fooikrh
children,' she said, 'yon am all the same. Don't
think yon are tbe only one, Anne. When you are as

old as I am you will have learned that a father's
opinion is worth taking, aud that your own is uot so

infallible after all.'
? sunposo,' said Anne softly, 'you are twice my

age, mamma.that would bo a long timo to wait to
see which of us was ngiif-' , -.__ .

.1 am mere than twice your age,' said Mrs. Monut¬

ford, with a little beat; then suddenly ohangmg her

tone, ' Well I so this is the uew tashmu we have been
hearing so much ot. Turn round slowly that I may
ace if it suits vou, Hose·' _,f

l2V l» Osattaawi %fjt Hunttay.) '

AAROS BORE AND MRS. HAMILTON.
From Notts end (¿iteriti.

When on an ofllcial visit to tbo United State» in
1853, 1 spent a day or two at Mr. Stuart Browne s

place on the New-Jersey shore of tho Hudson Hiver,
above llobokeo. üeusral Taylor, of Üblo, was

another guest, aud as the house wa· at no great dis¬
tance from the spot whore the fatal dnsl between

Durrand Hamilton took place (July 12, 1804), a

conversation arose ou the event, and tho character¬
istics, public and privato, of the two men. General
Taylor »old us that wben · very young man. study-
lug at West Point, he waa oue day ou board a river

boat, aud atuoug tbo paesungers were Mrs. Hamil¬

ton, widow of Alexander Hamilton, and Aaron
Burr, who bad returned to the State· after

his enforced absence In Europe in conséquence
of his proved treasonabU practices. Burr waa

then an old maa, but still retained much of hit
former confidence aud manner, especially with
ladio*. To the astoulshment of Jhoee who knew

bun, on dbjooveriug that Mre. Hamilton waa on

board the steamboat, he, Mproaahed her. took off
hts bat. aud bowing, sad, "Mrs. Hamilton,I be-
here 1 My nam· is Burr." ??µ t.
The effect upon the lsdy, new well ttneken In

years, waa electric. Rising from her seat, she gath¬
ered up her diets, M if to touoh Burr with it would

be-contamination, drew beraolf np, and, looking at
him from bead to foot, swept away with a dignity
and «race worthy of her boat dava, «od left bim
stand nu-abashed, if be were eapebU- of feeling se,
before tP» spectators, burr reolaeed bis bat upon
hie head aud slowly movati back to tbe »sat he had
loft purposely to make Ins experiment upou the feel¬
ings of the widow of the man be bad slam, for one
cannot suppose that he had anv intention to apolo¬
gize or explain, anice tnis was imi*«seibio.

IJOW HERBERT SPENCER LOOKS.

from Tht Boxtun. Trattiti:
I sent in my card and was uauered into. large,

square, neatly itirnisbed room on th- itrst floor,
with us windows bxiKiinr on UieatreK. i basi but
a few moments to wait, when tbe door openad and
Mr, Spencer came iu. Before sittiug down for our
talk, lei me deaenbe tbe mart.

If any ol my readers have snrn the small earte de
visito photograph of aim.which was the oulv one I
ci.uld find m London.I want to assure them that,
whatever else ho looks like, hedocsu'i Jookliko that.
If that photograph posNceeed a conscience uud wa* a
responsible beiug. it ought to be arréete«! for libel.
As be conies tbroogh tbe door, I see a maw About

five feet nine incile* tall.Ibis is only a gat s.and
in eli ucti to be slight and spare in figure. There t.
no. hing of the typical " John Adi " about him. Be
is dressed iu a sir '" busiucee suit, d¿wk coat and
waiscoat and light . lera. His fureheaii is high ;
and ?. ar-paieni, heign. ? increased by the growing
baidness of the forchea«l part of His crown. His
hair ih thin, light und straight, lie has no mtvsLaohe,
hot sandy sidcwkiskirs, a Tittle after the Engin*
clerics! taeihuin. Though bw health is poor.a* it
bM o.eu for some years.so that h. can work only
tf'o'jut three hours a day, hi. face ia not mu«n
wrinkled and he does not look his age. His looks
would t*ll you that lm is fifty, though his reni age
is jnst three score. He wa. bom in Derbyshire,
was trained aa an engine'ir, aud has had no
univemiiv education. Iti» rumored that be onoe
loved "George Blitit:" but, be that asii may.be
has never married. His life m tbnt of a ia.orioiie
ettideut ; and ho husbands all his strength that he
may comolete. if posisiWe. tho great scheine which
was ootioei veil forty years ago and is sUll unfinished.
As in· steps across the rooiii and takes me by tho

hand 1 am «tra-ghtwuy at mv ease. I feel that here
is a man who is us simple as he Ls great -no ano, no
ail'ectatiiHi, asstimxMions, dignities, loftv pedestals,
or appanini oonscmisness of sup*ririnfv. Ibe one
dietmgiiisbed American that I havo ev« r wet who u
tho most simple, unassuming and oompaeienable is
Mr. Loritrfeliow. .Mr. .Spencer a quit* as muoh so,
aud in ihm renpoct -n*1e U1. t.hink of bun at owes.
He doe. not make me feel tliat I am intruding, nor
give meto understand.a«ìittle busv mouoiten do
.that bis Urne is very valuable, and thai be is con¬
ferring a favor no me by the hnstowul oi a fragment.'
We ait down and chat as cosily us though Iliad
kiown him for years.

HIC JACK!.

In rosy light it lies, tho earth its mm :

Under the funeral pyre ot lying day,
Ami«! brown leaves and fen I
Tbe soul of tire, bath fjittod far away.

Ami th·* still clay, that cannot rise or turn.
Content to stay

Amid dead leaven ind blossoms, day by day
Fast moulders to decay.

Where two have met.a stone;
Where two have joyed.a sorrow.

Where two huve parted, all tiie way's uY-rgrown
With violets darkly blowu :
And mouses borrow
Fr*sh verdure from the dust of one that sleeps;

Where two hayo stood.one steals to woep alone,
Here.where the night wind creeps.

In tin* moon's light it lies, no more to burn
With pangs of balil-sl hope, or vain desire ;

No mom to learn
In life's rude school, ami of the lesson tire.

From hush to bush the nightingales inquire,
And answer ono another i a the calm ;

Tho glow-werm glitte. like a fairy Are,
Ami shadowy arches of the wild roso briar
Wcep.froeu their half-closed blobsoma t»*rs of balm.

In darkness dull it lies,
All that we prize-

All that we seek to earn with sacrifie·
Of toil and tears.
For many days and yearn,

Ami clasp, and call our own, but cannot keep !.
Frail as a dream «f ?>1«?·?.

A cloud thai dies,
A tlowex that dies, C. if. Garakb

MRS. GARFIELD IS THE WEITE HOUSE.

Washington Letter to The. Boston Aácertiger.
Th« re need be no apprehension in the public mind

about the present íaistr«*» of the Whit« House.
Althniiuti naturally a most modeet and retiring
»uni-ut abo lias risen to the occasion, as all who
know her best bave been sure she would «lo. and o

m«ire courteous, bish-bred woman would be hard to
Und, and one so simple and unaffected in manner.
Mie ls an intellectual woman who has kept abreast
with tbe world, a wife wlnsie opinions her husband
regards with respect; a mother who ie the friend.
eonfldant and helper to her children ; anil a loyal
friend, she comesi into her publie life with the de¬
termination to make herself the friend of tbe peo-

Í»le, uwl »be proposes that tbe Wbito House sball
ose noue of its attract i veness under her re.gn.
Wlie.i aaked it she should keep OMO bouse, as

Sirs. Haves had done, or whether abo should reserve
orlai;» times for berseli, she said she should giro
herself, as far as ber strength would psrinit, to too
public : that as she belouced to them she must con¬

sider their wishes first aud herown inclinations lasa.
Sue is as quiet iu her dies« as was her predecesor,
and «be weurabterally no jewelry. 8be weam her
brown hair waved oil her forehead and wiled low
at the back. On Sunday she wore a haudaoBM
black eilk, with a slight train, trimmed with heavy
jet paesem e n te rie. î?he will not hold auy formal re¬
ceptions during Lent. Mr«, (J.irüolii the elder said,
in speaking of her son, " If he makes as good a
President as be lias a son the country has nothing
U) fear. James is a good man,'' He cmuinlr hag
had uo more sincero tributo than that.

TWO STORIES ABOUT MESSY IRVISO.

Prom The Theatre.
Scene tbe first was enacted iu a fashionable ..

duo dining-room. The party gathe reti round the
urtiblicsily arranged laid. wa. not a large one bet
very select, tbe 1km of tho evening being tbe great
tragedian Henry Irving. One of the lady guest,
was overheard saying to the gentlemen seated next
to ber, wno baa takuu ber down to din¬
ner: "Ton will excuse my not look¬
ing st you, Mr. Hodge, when yon were speslusg,
but I really canuoi bake my eyes oft Air. Irving',
face; it ?» so.so exquisitely iutellectu«! G It need
hardly be said that Mr. liudge did ni< waste many
words oat his fair partner during tbo rest of (he din¬
ner. When th«« ladies retired tba gentlemen lit their
cigare. Air. Budge was tho first to leave tue tattle
in order to join tin ladies in the drawing-room, lie
bad hardly asceuded a dozen steps When be « iicoun-

tored two ladies, nervously, anxiously clinging to
the banisters. Ono of töera was his late
partner at dinner: she turued toward him,
and, in an imploring voice, she thus sd-
dreesed him : "Can yon. Sir. Budge.can you tell me
when Mi. Irving is coming upstairsT" " When he
has finished smoking, I suppose." was tho eomcwkai
impatient reply, lbs two ladie-ih.id tin own Ukmb-
eelve. into mont picturesque attitudes, their hands
were clasped, their eyen upturned, they »...uned to bo
under tho influence of some potent spelL Sed¬
ili ul v. the oue who bad already spoken
Itembled all ever. Bar beads were

bo;h pressed to her ln-art, bar nostrils quivered,
and she bieatbed this loud whisper: " 1 can smeli
bis figari" This wae u li.tlc too much fur Mr.
Budge. " You must have an iJssommouly good
uose if you can,'* be grulli «rjacumted, "consider¬
ing that there are at least UrJi adunen of tfcoai smok¬
ing together ;" and be »peti up the staircase three
iterai at a time, iu search of moro cougeniaí spinte.

Ine twxi 'picture uud« a«- in the su «¡eUn ?;-ronui of
ono of Uie loyal learned societies iu London. Tbe
walls are lined with books from lljor to .iiiing; tbe
(imo is U iu the uvciung, the curtains arc drawn, tbe

gas lit, aud a goodly company is assemble!, includ¬
ing a fair «priukiing of Udi*s» Au otiur ol wisdom
isrraib-ecvervlhmg. Bee. sitsu man who ban set
right ??ß,?? Ti-eiicb ami Liud.ev .Mm ray; iu that
comer is au eiiexaetie advocate of th«: {mai Bntau»
of the Last, who manage, souvehow to drag
Japan into everything.par Tee cheveux -ou-otiiuos;
further ou is a man who may be depended upou to

speak aliout every subject under, above«, a.in aroand
the sou.and meide it too, if Uie topic veta started
.to at bast oue psraou's entire aat isfa.it ou ; and.
there are many others, lenrued puudiu. each in has
own line. But if you take thorn all îoiuid, there is,
perhaps, no one subject of which there .

existe a moro cousumtuate knowledge
amongst those present than of Shakespeare
.whose name, by-the-bye, Victor flugo, m hi*
"L'Ane." baa rhymed with soupir! There is nothing
about the great " Bani of Avon 1 that is not known
here. One gentleman is on his le«s just now deplor¬
ing the imparfectiou. of English speli mg, which
render it almost an impoasibilily for poni, /it ? to
read the work, of an author li. sneb wise that the
writer, if be were called to life again, could under¬
stand them, ? » »

" If Shakespeare; were to rise from the dead now."
conti nned tbe speaker, ** 1 make bold to say he would
hardly comprehend hi. own words, as they issue
from the mouths of tbe present exponents of them ;
be would be shocked were he to bear Ir?lag." r

From a wat on the left hand of the chairman
tbere arose a slim form, a pa» of gray eye. twinkled
under a massive forehead, ana from a pair of thin
lipa, whose corners rollicked la mirth, tbere leaned.
In the clear tanea oi a bell, tbeoo three word. ; " Or
see nun!"

Bannister was an Inveterata proneter. Being in
company ene evening, a Udy aaked blm to make a

pun. "Upon what subjeetr* queried the actor.wlll-
ing to oblige. "Oh, auything; the King, for In¬
stance," said tbe lady. " Bot tue King i» uot a sub¬
ject," was the immediato rvnly«


